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was the funniest thing that happened to us, when Papa
first came with us up the river and landed at that
shanty of Jorgennsen's, and then tried to take the cook-
stove on a wheelbarrow six miles through the forest
to Alex Anderson's lake. It was dumb, but the thing
was he did it. He got there. Trees bumped, he fell
down, he got the wheelbarrow tangled in branches,
made circles, and swore, but he set the old stove up on
his own land, and Mamma cooked on it that same
night/5
This was so good that Stomberg didn't interrupt
him, and Judge Holt continued:
"But I remember a better one than that. When
Gudemanson came to the Lake he arrived in an ox-cart
through the forest, with a lot of little pigs following
like puppy dogs, and a pretty daughter, Mary. They
found Alex Anderson's cabin, and were invited to
camp as we had been. The mosquitoes were terrible,
and there was only one mosquito bar . . . over Alex
Anderson's own big bed. So Alex, who had been look-
ing at Mary but never saying a word, invited Mary to
sleep under the mosquito bar with him, and Mary, who
had been looking at Alex but never saying a word,
thought this was a fine idea, so, being good Swedes and
good Lutherans, they went and found a row-boat in the
black night and went down the river in it to St Paul and
waked up a preacher and had him marry them, and
started to row back upstream, and by that time it was
the middle of the next morning, and the current was so
strong that they had to abandon the row-boat and take
to the woods, and they reached the cabin dog-tired in
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